THE   GRASSLEYES   MYSTERY
"We have received no news at all/5 she replied.
"Somehow or other, I cannot tell why, we do not
seem to be half so anxious as we were. I suppose it
is Because we have got over the first shock. Mr.
Granet and I were talking just before lunch in niy
aunt's laboratory here. We both feel absolutely con-
vinced that one day, very soon perhaps, she will
walk in and explain everything."
"I think she is a very naughty lady," the Mar-
quise observed, "to give you all this trouble and
anxiety, especially if it is, as so many people seem to
think now, just a temperamental whim."
Somehow or other, it was that simple question of
the Marquis's which seemed to place the luncheon
party upon a different footing. From that moment
every one seemed more friendly.
"Nothing so strange," Miriam di Mendoza mur-
mured, "has ever happened within my memory.
Even now, if ever I am alone or with my sister,
whatever we wish to talk about or think about we
go always to the subject of Lady Grassleyes. We ask
ourselves what has become of our neighbour, and
we indulge in new speculations."
The Marquis toyed for a moment or two with his
dark moustache.
"It could not be otherwise," he agreed, ^espe-
cially in a small centre like this. The disappearance
of so prominent a person must leave you all feeling
a little strange."
"And talking of disappearances," Jane said sud-
denly, "I wonder what has become of Mr. Chin-
derson?"